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The <Exam’ Myslery

(Concluded from The Children’s Tribune of September 21)

: [SS CRONIN, Miss Orme, Mre. Mevers, the janitor;
Janres Wricht and George Toclier stood in the

little room facing the prigeipal amd Slick. ©1
have sent for you,” eaid Mr. Wood, “to express my con-
pratulations, Miss Cronin and Mizs O PR T
did showing in passing so many boys: DM
honor your son has done the school in
highest marlk, 100 per eont: Jan Wright and Grorps
Tocher for the next hichest, 90 [io poased, cvinge
them elosely, expecting to sea somp
their faccy, but he saw in
gurprise,
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€« RANK! The grapes will soon Lo ripe enongh to
pick. Pl want you and your father to help me
some day this week.” Irank smiled in anticipa-
tion of the jam and jelly to come and said, “Very well
mother, you ¢an count on ie.”

Frank, or Slick, a1z we know him, lived in a little de-
tached house, with an ample yard at the rear, which gava
room for a small vegetable pateh in which the beans, neas
and tomatoes that fed the Forvester family were raised,
And it was one of Sliel's duties to help his dad fight such
enemies ag blich®, Tty or weed.

At the back of the carden, on a trellis thal van from
Tence to fence, grow as i grapevine as was to be
found in the wholy countryaide, efnlly

wateched theouphout the § Cathi

They were o

son by Stiek and his
for these Lwo lived ag entively on mrape presorves a8 Ui
lives, if needs niust
thiat nothing befull their wintey luxury,  Mres Porvestor,
proud of her ability us a preserver wnd delighted to add
to the comfort and pleasure of hop husband and son,
watched also with a jealous eve. And now the time, as
well aa the fruit, was almost Fipe,
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willh hi.  “That's becauge ther

“Thon, who took the paper?” Mr. Waod juguired

Lody took the paver,” said Slicl. i O and
: flor their ot
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Cronin deserve
spurring on thel
wois a model sttident and won Big 100 per oent
J me Wriglt and George Tocher are
bud, and mischievaus hoys are usually brigh:
why they got their 99 mark."”

.L\Ir_ Wood nodded, but still showad surps
the paper?! Slick opened the drawer ani
the top of the desk. “If you'll get under here,
“von'll see it wedged in the eatehloeh ol the baei o

elnszes to outdo cach other. M

drawer, where it e

been theve all the tin

fire, for she was a frail little swoman, and the or
usually left her a physical wreck for fwvo or ¢
However, no one could make such grape jellv us 4
as it pleased those she loved, she was elad o vl

sacrifice,

Neighborly
Threats

Now, the Forresters’ vines woere the source of o
to all the immediate neighborhood. Mrs, Andersor,
neighbor on her right, had always epenly cast green o
at the purple fruit, and only a few davs hefore had
Mrs. Forvester that there wasn't any temptation o
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“It'= all I can do ot to steal thi

she said.

Mrs. Jolinson, 1be neichbor on ber W fn told
some one would steal thes, and hinted who
one might he.

Mrs. Robinson, the ndighbor acvoss the vand. ol

that she'd be willing to serve a vear in jail if shie o
take those grapes to jail with her, and Mrs. Hen
the neighbor at her vear, said her husband would
have them than a bank account,
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